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Bryan Hartley.. 


I begin this way as this material has been brought to ny attention during: 
my research into the Subject of the North American NIGFOOTJ 

• rl . I am bringing this article to the attention of all members reading this, 
ao it was written by IRE FRANff but his findings agree with mine,so 1 saw it fitting to 
print it. - 

STALKING BIGPOOT IN THE LAND OF COTTON 


Lee Frank C 

One Ilonster-IIunter *s Search For The Hissing Link. 

As it happens,monsters are my business.One day a few weeks ago I got a call 
from some friends who were traveling though the back hills of the deep South.They said 
they were in a tom called Davisville,where a number of the local folk had met up with 
a massive humanlike beast thateas scaring them out of their minds.Hy friends said these 
people had never heard of one,but all their descriptions indicated that the creature 
lurking about was a BIGFOOT.I asked them how I could get in touch with a reliable eye¬ 
witness .Kinutes later'I was on the honker with a gentleman'by the name of Huston Smith. 

* . "V/cll sir,there’s something out here all right,” he says in a nervous voice. 

’-'Now I can’t tell you what it is.I just know there’s something out there.Only five 
days ago this big old thing came skulking out of Peaceful Hollow,which are the v/oocls 
behind ry house .This thing was real gruesome.lt was well over seven feet tall and hairy 
and it walked on two legs.It looked like a cross between a man and a gorilla. 

"This thing tromped over to ny neighbors four^yeat^old-.son and waved his 
hands about and made like “he was going to play with him.V/ell,his mother grabbed the 
boy and had him in the house before that old thing leaew what happened.Now that child's 
daddy,a right good bey named Helvin Robertson,has seen this thing - I'm not real educ¬ 
ated so I don't know what you'd call it - four times at close range.And I've seen it 
seven times." * 

I Btfilced him what the townspeople made of all this. 

"Well sir,they don’t believe it.But if you were to walk through Peaceful 
RoTlow,which is where most of the 15 eyewitnesses have seen the thing, every 50 yards 
you'd come across one of the local boys hiding behind a tree with his high-powered rifle 
They're crazed drunk,and out for a good hunt,shooting away at all hours of the day and 
night.They think there's a big bear out there.!e and most of the others who've seen 
this thing have been hunting all our lives,and we all say it's po bear .Even so,Peaceful 
Hollow is so jammed crowded with trigger-happy drunks.1 don't go in the woods without 
worrying about getting shot at." 

"Why do you suppose the locals don't believe the boast exists?" X asked,' 

"Because," said Huston Smith, "they wonder,if the thing really is atound, 
then why doesn't it come on out for everyone to see?'' 

- I wanted to speak with others who said they'd seen the creature.1 wanted to 

see the hunters who were lit on Daniels or moonshine (although I wondered how they felt 
about monster hunters of Hebraic persuasion as ersatz Bigfoot targets).1 wanted to find 
out what happened when a hillbilly town gets monster madness,when Jed Clampett meets 
Godzilla.I wanted to see what kind of evidence there was for the creature.I wanted to 
search for the beast myself and learA if Bigfoot really livos.I wanted to find out all 
these things,and I wanted to leave for Peaceful Hollow immediately. 











It is a balmy clay in the middle of June as I step off the airplane and pick 
up my rented car.I h&Ve a lonp way to drive.After hours of dr-ivinp I at lone last reach 
Bavisville,where Iluston Smith and. rumours of where the Bipfoot live. 

Two dineps,a proeery store and two pas"stations are scattered miles apart on 
the main road through town.In front of the procezy store a nlastic-lettcfred,movie- 
theatre— style sipn warns, "Careful--**'Bipfoot Country."I drive down a lonp,narrow,dusty 
road and pull up in front of'fust on Smith's beaten, humble home. 

Three puys are chattinp in the driveway,leaning apainst Iluston Smith's late 
Sixties Cadillac.The taller and hunkier one is pointing to the field beyond me.They cone 
over as I pot out of my car,and we all introduce ourselves.The taller and hunkier puy 
is Iluston Smith,and he looks like a Rhett Butler version of Zero I.os tel .The other two. \ 
Gary and Paul,are from town arid are interested in the siplitinps.I could swear,I’ve seen 
"Raul boforc,but I can't place where-. . x ..., ,. . 

Iluston says he was just describinp something he savr this nomindj 1 ! pot wok 
cn up before dawn lay that thinp roakihp all kinds of carrying ’on.It was nalcinp .a loud. 


hiph-pitched whistle and. screaninp like a hysterical woman,!opened njy front door,and-- 
in the-llyht’of'tho^spotliclito I hayfed hanririp around the yard,I v saw ihis tall fipure, 
maybceipht foot hiph with black ha5.r all over.It just stoodHhere and looked at' r.Te.Af- 
ter a couple of seconds it turned and- lumbered oiff into the darkness." . 

L . Iluston asks if we would like to take a v/alk ^tliro^h lteaceful Hollow and ,. 
check out some of the places where people havb seen the creature and found, other evide¬ 
nce .Before we have a chance tb res pend, a lanky chap 'mbanders ovpp.IIe'is wearing a basd- 
ball eap and carrying a vbryvlonp riflo.He tnrris out to,^e Htiston’s rioiphbour,Ke!vin 
Robertson. * : ' f ,. '-'f,’ -~ r ' / 

V/e all say v;e' d sure 1 ikq; to po, ; r on tliat walk.Tjienl ill unison,for no apparent 
reason,IIuston and Paul and Gary-leave.! am left stand.inp alone with Ilolvin end^tiis 
very lonp rifle «Jt seems natural tbnoupjh to ask What-he is doinp with the rifle. 

ITo sooner is the question* out than Iluston and the- puys from toim reappear 
prippinp rifles at least as Serious lookinp as Holyin's.And then I-remember I am in the 
land of the fearsome Bipfoot,where I -.cIvin's son nearly Ipot pattycaked by a boopeyman. 
Surprisingly.Hejlvin doesn't - think it' ,pi a klopcy question*"You linbw I'm bepipninp to think 
you may be ripht,,” he says dryly."It: just may be that thinp can't be killed by bullets." 

I pet ny l6-mm movie camera and. still camera and we are.- off*%' amble down s'' 
a path throuph the hiph {Trass between Huston's house and Melvin?s cabin,which is 50 yds 
to the side.The path loads throuph a field.Iluston tells us that here,a few niphts apo* 
five puys came "to look for the .creature .They waited by the ed.ro of the woods and soon 
heard a tejrrific racket .behind some'nearby trees.One of them panicked and fired and then 
they all firbd and then, they bolted.As they ran,they looked back and saw a rock the size 
of a prapefruit come hurtlinp out of the woods. 

V/e ’walk some more and find a trail that Huston and Kelvin say wasn't there 


a few days apo.The trail has been so heavily trod it ;looks like a steamroler crashed 
throuph.And it does look frcsh.We notice that a lot of branches have recently been 
ripped, off trees from a hoiph.t of seven feet.Then I inspect the breaks and see from the 
curled strands of wood that the branches ware npt rippbd off jthey were Twisted Off. 

Me follow this trail and eone to ’A breek Where Huston and.'Kelvin and several 
others have seen the bbast .Suddenly ^Vuistpn snaps into firinp posit ion. His rifle bounces 
alonp to a tarpet I do not pep-.lte ^looks like he Is.^ ■rarinp to po at an arcade safari. 

Then Gary crouches and. siphts - 'alonp his rifle .Huston lowers his rifle and says he 
thoupht he heard something.Gary* says he hoard, somethinp and thoupht he saw somethinp 
too.And Paul says he thoupht he smell cd somethinp .1 saw heard and smelled nothinp.V/e 
head. back. * ,’ * * 

Paul,Gary and I drive into town and have some chili and beer at a diner.A 
proup of people are talkinp about the Peaceful Hollow siphtinps.Thoy all say they don't 
know what to make of'them. Gary and Pul will not let me set out unless I take one of 


their rifles with me. 
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1 declined thoir off or many times,but I am petting nowhere *The rifle will just sit in 
the hack,but if it makes then happy I'll take it. 

I croise back to Peaceful Hollow and park alone the field in front of Huston 
's and I elvin's.I grah ny pack and hide the rifle,which I don't have a license for, 
under the back seat.I lock the car and have a quiet' little chuckle about all this 


foolish talk of danger.Then I have a second thought,and a bubble of apprehension forms 
in the pit of ny stomach.I unlock the car,rxab the rifle, throw pry pack over rrry shoulder 
flick on my flashlight and wander into the field. 

It is dark,I casually shuffle along the path ny narrow flashlight beam cuts 
out.Sonething about those woods gives me the willies,although I don't realize what it 
is imtil lam midway into the field:the forest is dead still.Hot a single sound.Hot a 
bird,not a cricket.Hone of the sounds you always hear at night in : the v;oods. 

I amble further in the starlight,I find a pood place to set up camp.I drop 
ny pack and walk some to take a leak. 

Suddenly,I hoar it.From deep within the forest,with ny flashlipht in ny 
nouth,ry rifle in one hand and ny schlong in the other.I hear a clear,definite noise 
pierce the silence.A sort of ponging sound.Like a hammer striking sheet netal.How there 
is no way anyone i3 boppinp'metal in those woods at this time of night,so at first I'm 
not quite sute how to rcact.Thcn I decide how to react.I scoop up ny pack and gallop 
out of there. 

The sun is'risinp and so I fipuro I ought to also.Besides,its beginning to 
get stuffy in the car,the windows having been closed all night. 

I take ry cameras and 3troll through the fore3t.Thore are all the normal 
sounds of normal woods.I HIKE and watch for several hours.Thon I decide to head into 
town to talk to more witnesses and townsfolk. 

, Stanley Iloorc is the name of the guy who almost got banged on the foot by 

the rock allegedly thrown by a Bigfoot,and I have scon this person,but did 
get lost trying to find him,and had to ask at a Police station for directions.When 
1 found Stanley Moore,he confirmed the story about the mysteriously pitched .rock,and 
he goes on to say, "I think wc'vc got something very important here .I'm convinced it is 
no accident that this is happening now and it’s happening here.I have no idea what it 
all means,but I have the feeling that its importance is international in scopc.There's 
a man ly the name of'Stan Ingram who several 3 r ears ago spoke out a lot on the 
Communist conspiracy,and 

A gentleman enters the shop and - speak of the devil - he turns out to be 


Stan. 


"I've been researching thi3 phenomenon for three years,” says Stan Ingram, 
"and I think I've come up with some answers• 

"It's my belief these Animals exist.Thoy're just as big and just as horrible 
as people say.As a matter of fact,they look very similiar to the Uigfoot of the Pacific 
northwest." 


I ask him if he thinka this is a different kind of animal. 

"Ho question about it," he says.I notice he has a severe hervoU3 tic in his 
hands. "I learned a lot in the beginning from ry 17 year-old daughter,Body .Becky came 
back very late one night,and she onuck up to her room 30 wo wouldn't know how late it 
was .My wife and I didn't say anything.But when she came in the same late hour a week 
later, she was all beat-up and. bruised.I sat her down and very firmly told her to tell 
me exactly what was going on. 

"That's'when she said she'd been riding.Shc said UFO people had. been talking 
to her for a while,and then one day they said they were’going to take her up in their 
spaceship.Thcy hypnotized her and- made her leave school.She walked across the football 
field and walked into an invisible UFO.The doors wont 'whodnp* behind her and the UFO 
people said not to worry, they were going to take her riding.In a little over a quarter 
of an hour,they took her to the deserts of northwest Australia and back.Since then, 
she's been riding lots of times and only got into trouble when the. bad UFO people 
caught on to her. 
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That's when they boat her up and threatened to kill her. 

"How,I've since learned that many,many people have been riding and most of 
them don't know it.You see,they can put you in a trance and make ydu forget the whole 
experience.And sometimes the extra-terrestrials don't take you up in their spaceships 
Instead they take you riding in those smaller vehicles that look like golf carts' and 
have force fields to keep the'rain out.The only way to know for sure if you've been 
riding is by the side'effects,like if you wake up in'the mofning with a hangover,even 
though you didn't do an$ drinking the night before.I,myself,have been riding dozens of 
tines,although each tine they erase it from my memory." 

"Why d.o you suppose they era.se your memory?" I ask,Stan Ingram's arms are 
crossed, and*his hands do a tap dance of nervous tics. 

"Dczezda says you're all righi,I can tell you.You see.Dezezda is the monitor 
who was assigned to me by the UFO people.who call themselves Plantos.I'n able to 
communicate with her through a series' of signals she sends by malting ny hands twitch. 

She tells me everything.She says the creatures in Peaceful Hollow are animals fron 
another planet who gather food and supplies for the Plantos.And. she says the reason 
they erased my memory was because I stood to get in a lot of trouble with the govern¬ 
ment. , 

"I'm already in a lot of trouble with the KIB's or the Hen In Black,who are 
the bad UFO people.They're the ones ;who beat up ny Body and have offered us money for 
what we know.They offered t>3 $500', 000 .They showed my friend Swamer the money in a 
suitcase .But I knew if wc took it, something would happen to us before we had a chance 
to spend it. ' ' 

"Swaxnor's monitors,named Sarday'and Quanquat,told him’the IH>8s have some 
thing to do with the ; Red Chinese,and the leader of the KIB's goes by the name Ilarlu 
Lang Chow. How I "don't know if they've been crossing with the Red Chinese or what. I 
do loiow that other UFO people have been crossing with folks in this country,and I've 
talked to many people they've crossed with,And. I'm sure that for every one who knows 
he's boon crossed, with,there arc hundreds they've crossed with,who don't know." 

Stan Ingram says he has something interesting to show me.lie goes out to .his 
car and returns a minute later.He hands me' a long,thick animal's nail.ne says he be— 
lievcs it cones from a BL'efootoThe nail is much larger than that of a dog or a wolf 
and looks nothing like a bear's, claw or that of any animal I can think of .He wants me 
to hold onto it and have it analyzed,He says it was.found in an area where he and 
others have heard the beasts wailing. The nail lias a glob of flesh at the base and it's 
easy to see why even a Bigfoot would, howl if they did have one of their nails ripped out 
of its socket. 

Stan' Ingrain leaves and I toll Stanley Iloore I'm going to head back to 
Peaceful Hollow to spend the rest of the day in the woods.I aslc him to join mc.V/e pull 
into Peaceful Hollow as Huston is pulling out,and he stopshis car and. is very excited 
and ye11s,"Kenneth Sons,Helvin's brother-in-law,saw the thing this morning just after 
you left.And he sa\7 the thing close enough to touch." 

Ue run ahead and see a rug'>edly built,sandy-blond six-footer talking with 
Kelvin.I meet Kenneth Rons.Kenneth and Kelvin are both very sonber,so neither of us 
wishing to be the' life of the funeral .Stanley end I get somber too. 

Ue somberly march down to one forcst,where Kenneth says ho will tell us 
something incredible.As we walk,Kenneth says over and over how there aren't many 
people he'd tell this to,but he considers Stanley Koore his Friend.I am beginning to 
realize just how terrified Kenneth Sons,els—Karine,actually is. 

In a clearing just inside the woods,Kenneth speaks in a shaky voice,"It was 
11.30am., when I was down in the back v/oods.I was on ny knees digging ginseng.Suddenly 
I felt something like someone was behind me,looking at me,even though I didn't hear a 
thing. I looked around and slowly 3 tood up.And there the thing was.Seven-plus foot tall 
well over a foot taller than me,and I'm six foot.It had black hair all over,four to 
six inches long anyway.lt looked like it wa3 half-human and half-ape .It had a flat 
face - alnost like a human's,but more like a gorilla's - and a flat nose.Bars - the 
ears were kind of higher than on a poreon,and they were round.Hands - its hands wore 
just like a human’s. „ 
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I couldn't see its feet because they were in the brush,Its eyes,they were just one 
solid colour — rod,The thiny just stared at me throuyh hair hanyiny over its eyes like 
it was tryiny to hypnotize me. I couldn’t toll if it was male or female because its 
hair was so lony around those. 

"It was just standing there.And it had a rabbit in its mouth.Then it dropped 
the rabbit and made smacking sounds with its lips .And then it eased its hands dovm.lt 
stuck its riyht hand put and made some different sounds like it was tryiny to show or 
tell me somethiny. 

, "Few I'm not afraid to admit it - I was scared I ran and tripped and fell 

and just prayed to Qod that thiny wouldn't harm me.I looked over ry shoulder and saw 
the thiny lope off .And I swear to you, that's exactly the way it happened." 

It is about to rain and I am in Stanley Hoore's shop tallciny with.Stanley 
and. Cecil ayree that nost locals don't believe in the creature,althouyh many have 
surprisinyly open minds."Yeah," say3 Cecil off handedly, "and there are people like my 
wife's folks who never would have believed in 15 iyf oot if they hadn't coho across those 
yiant footprints the other day." 

Cecil tells us that his wife's folks were at the Davisville cemetery where 
they saw footprints in the fresh dirt,They 3aid the prints were far laryer than those 
that could bo made by any person. 

Thick woods border the cemetery on three sid.es.Wo soon find several huye, 
foot-shaped impressions that.are too indistinct to identify as footprints.And then we 
find two impressions that arc clearly footprints - one left foot,one riyht.They are 
shaped like human prints,and each measures 14 inches.One print has five well-defined 
toe impressions.I know enouyh about footprints to tell those wore not made by any 
animal,other than human,that v/o know about,including those of bear when their fore and 
hind tracks are superimposed.I can duplicate the depth of the impressions in the now- 
damp soil only by junpiny from a heiyht of two feet.I would make a plaster cast,but 
tho rain comes dovm and I don't even care. 

It is 10.30 at niyht and very dark; Kenneth and I are standiny in a field 
by the side of tho forest and listeniny for odd sounds.1 !e hear am odd sound: somethiny 
is steppiny on branches and stirriny up a ruckus 20 feet into the woods.lt could, bo a 
person,but - when we call,no one answers «I ore and louder noisos like bushes and branches 
beiny crushed underfoot,This is yettiny very eerie,We cannot see into.the dark woods, 
so we step back a fcw feet and crouch down and hope that whatever is in there will 
cone out and has air early eaten. Adrenaline jots throuyh. r/y body .Somethiny is out there. 
And it's biy. 

The noise continues,althouyh there are lony periods when wc don't hear any- 
thiny.At one point,Kenneth stends ,30 I stand,lie says he feels as thouyh the creature 
wants him to yo into the woods,as thouyh ho is beiny drawn in.I say if he yoes in.I'll 
yo in with him.Then we decide that it's so dark the. beast could peck us on the chepk 
and we wouldn’t oven see it ,30 who wants to yo into the woods anyway? Especially if 
that's the beast's idea of a yood tine.V/e sit down and chuck, bananas into the forest 
instead,A half-hour later,we hoar whatever it is that's nalciny the commotion,off,deep 
in tho woods. 

It is the folloviny norniny and I an lookiny throuyh the area where we heard 
the noises the niyht before.I find the bananas we tossed, and they're untouched.I locate 
other bananas I’ve peppered throuyh the woods and thoy're all untouched too.Later in 
the afternoon ,1 meet Kenneth at Kelvin's,where he is spendiny a few niyhts, and we 
hike to?'ether. 

As Kenneth yets to know me bettor,he feels he can open up more .lie tells me 
somethiny today that he was afraid to toll me before because it is so unbelievable that 
I miyht think hi 3 entire siyhtiny is not what it's made out to be .When he first turned 
to see the 15 iyf oot, the. Iarye3t bobcat he had. over seen was sit tin?' on his haunches next 
to the I5iyfoot.lt was the size of a German shepherd,And it just sat there.Thc ca.t didn’t 
yo for tho rabbit when the J5 iyf oot dropped it.When Kenneth looked, back and saw the 
B iyf oot lumber off,he saw the cat trail a few feet behind. 
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It was Kenneth's impression that the hobcat was the Bipfoot's pet. 

A few days later,Kenneth seems on the verpe of telling me somethin"' through 
out the afternoon and evening '.That nipht,an I am about to lock myself in my car anrl 
settle in,Kenneth says feoddnipht and pauses awkwardly for a moment.I ask if there’ s. any 
thine he wants to tell ne. 

•"If there’s anythin-'; I can think’of," Kenneth says as he strides into Kel¬ 
vin’s house,"I*11 come back and let you know,"' 

In five minutes he is ov.t and 3ays,"You’re poinp to have a visitor tonipht. 
All day I’ve had this strong and clear feelinp that thine is poinp to cone up to your 
car and try to rip it open.I can feel it the way I’ve felt other things that have 
happened." 

Question of precopnition aside,ry heart bepins poundinp fast and hard inside 
ny chest and'head.Tilere is only one way -to find out if Kennoth ’3 prediction will cone 
true.Instead,I make the lonp drive to Stanley Iloore’s hone to take him up on his open 
invitation to spend the nipht.I'm all keyed up are’ I driVe like I’m at the wheel of a 
petaway car - ry foot heavy on the accelerator.I ’n constantly checkinp the rearview 
nirror for pursuing; Bipfoots^ 

Stanley lioore tells ne several dozen people in the neiphbourinp county saw 
a squadron of ten UFOs.He says the Civil Defense was' alerted.The local TV. eveniiip nows 
dedicates the last-throe-ninutes-hunan-interest-story to these siphtinps.Tho newscaster 
interviews a deputy sheriff who pot a pood look at the saucers.Later I shall find out 
there is nore to the story: the deputy saw two Bip-foots while the spacecraft hovered 
above. 

Allan Thomson and Jin Kattick were anonp those with Stanley Poore when ho 
nearly pot clobbered with tha.t rock.Allan and. Jin had seen the creature"before. 

"Wc were sittinp by the creek koepihp real quiet," Jin says."Then,around 
10.00pm.,wc saw somethinp - about 50 yards away.' f e pot a pretty pood look at it since 
there was a full noon.lt looked like some kind of horrible ape but it walked like a nan. 
Ilairy and between seven and. cipjrt feet tall, and woiphcd 500 or 600 pounds.We kept still 
and watched for 10 minutes while it just hunp around..Then one of U3 made a.sound and 
it saw U3 and left. 

Jin,who is one of the best ,T rizzly bear hunters in the country,arid Allan' 
pot the blood and flesh and hair and also a chewed branch,found by Fuston and: Kelvin, 
that nipht contain 'saliva. Why Jin are! Allan pot thi3 stuff is because they have a friend 
who is a scientist and*works in:a lab at a medical school.Allan and Jin took the speci¬ 
mens to their friend and returned a week later to see if he' pot any results. / 

Allan says,"We were net by a team of scientists,which included our friend, 
and they said they wore sorry because they misplaced our samples before they had a 
chance to examine them.Jim,here,pot so mad ho, almost decked one of the scientists.Then 
later,when'no one was around,our friend came over and said,’I'can’t tell you any more 
than what I’m about to tell you,and. I shouldn't oven be tcllinp you this.You've pot, 
somethinp there .You’re on to somethin,p hot.’ 

"IVs sure a pood thinp we didn’t pivc them all our samples."Allan says as 
he stands and poos into another room. • 

Wow Jin leans forward and says, "A lot of people are niphty interested in 
that animal out there .A bit : too interested, if you ask me .People loiow me through my 
reputation as a bpar hunter,and I’ve boon pottinp'anonymous phone calls all hours of the 
day and nipht offerinp me $ 500,000 for the animal,dead, or alive.And one of the bippest 
Lao Vepas casinos called to say they’d pay ne $1 million if I could deliver the animal 
alive." 

Allan enters the room carryinp a larpe cardboard box.Inside, are larpe hunks 
of coapulated blood,rocks with scraps'of flesh clinpinp to then and a lot of strands of 
lonp,thin hair — some black,some whitej.some curly,some straipht.Allan holds up a thick 
branch that’s been prawed. on.Allan and Jim pive me, the Bipfoot material to have analyzed 
back in Hew York. 

I talk with Allan and Jim until two in the mominp,and then I head back to 
Peaceful Hollow. * 
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As I pull in,I see Kelvin and Kenneth standing behind I clvin's house and watching the 
woods.It's the first nipht of the full moon,so it's pretty lipht out .Kelvin is toting 
his rifle.I walk over and ask what’s poinp on, 

"The house is under' attack by Sipfoot,"Kelvin oays."That thinp has keen 
shriekinp and hollering all day,and it quieted down early tonight,A friend, of ry wife’s 
cane over and we were telling her about the thine and she wanted to hear it,too.So we 
brought ry son outside because we figured that mipht stir it up.Wel-1 let me tell you 
Tleat thine be van wailinp loud cnouph to wake the dead.It came chnrpinp throuph those 
woods as f CIS t as 1 iphtninp«K ennetli yelled, ’Get the kid inside quick, ’and. we did and I 
-Tabbed my rifle.V/e've been holding that thine at bay ever since," 

. I hear hefty branches crack 25 feet into the woods,Somethinp is out there,I 
step to the edpe-of the woods,Tie Ivin, who has boon the staunchest UFO d.isbeliever of ary 
one around,says he and Kenneth saw Teat plowinp spheres just above the trees several 
times tonipht. "You don't think there’s anythihp to that UFO business,do you?" Kelvin 
says,believing his most frightening suspicions, 

I move closer to the woods .Kelvin and Kenneth darkly warn ne not to po ary 
further, I want to see wliatcver is in there and I want to see it bad.Another loud, crash. 

I fret the shakes.I y mouth fills with the taste of coins .But I want to po into those 
woods and I toll Kelvin and. Kenneth co.Iiclvin aims his pun above ry head and says he'll 
keep me covered.I determinedly walk forward,as if pushinp .apainst an elastic wallJTore 
branches crackinp,cxplodinp.11 is pitch black inside those woods,I can’t see a thinp,I 
hear somothinp movinp a few feet in front of ne and I suddenly think this isn't such 
a hot idea and I tear out of there rabbit-quick, 

Kelvin and Kenneth and I stand, between Kelvin's house and the woods for an 
hour an'’ a half while we hear noises of somothinp colossal close by .Twice,Kelvin says 
he sees some form throuph the trees,but I see nothinp.Thon wo hear the creature plod 
away,fadinp deeper into the dark woods, 

I.clvin is relieved, because his hone and family are Scifo,and I am nistified 
because I have seen nothinp.Kclvin says he wishes I saw somothinp,and Kenneth bays that 
can bo arrnnpcd. and yowls those creepy noises that ho thinks a.ttract the bea.st.lt is a 
very bizatte prowl he makes an he cups his hands in front of his mouth and inhales. 

From the woods wc hoax heavy footsteps barrelinp toward us.Closer,Closer, 
I’ve pot the heebie-jeebies bad,but I stbp fonward, and. stand in front of the pa.th so I 
can see.And ,ao incredible as this sounds,it’s the absolute truth,The thuds approach the 
wide part of the path 25 foot away still behind, trees ;they swerve to the loft and. chanpe 
to what sounds like a loud mechanical clickinp.Liko. baseball cards snappinp apainst 
wheel spokes,only g 1 ov; - about two clicks per second - and much'louder an' 1 , very noclian- 
ica.l.The clicks cone from a heipht of nine feet.In four see on’a, the noise abruptly ends 
and there is nothinp but dead silence dfordi of honour, 

Kelvin and Kenneth a.nd. I ere trcnblinp.We wait and watch and listen for hours 
and there is nothinp.Thon the sun bepins to come up and we investigate where wo heard 
the noises,Ue find a very fresh print where tho animal apparently skidded, and tried to 
d.ip in with its toes .Wo find a lonp white-hair in tho print. 

For the hell of it,I try bellowinp Kenneth's Uipfoot call,I listen for a 
couple of seconds and I try n.pain.Then from a few feet into the woo' 1 s cones the sane 
prisly ca.ll,so loud it sounds like it’s amplified over a PA systcm.lt reverberates all 
around, me and I pet proppy with'awe.It -‘"ets louder and louder and then dies out after 
20 seconds,I wonder what I said.I run to the other side of the field and. pot Kenneth 
and we po into the woods and. find, nothinp* ' * 

An hour later I am hikinp t?Trouph the wood.s,blarinp ry new Uipfoot call 
every few minutes .This is not easy to keep up.For -one thinp,I*vc been d.oinp it so loud 
and. so often that ry throat is pettinp scratchy.For another’thinp,I jitter every tine I 
hear it,The creature approaches but stays behind cover 40 yards away,then moves off, 

I spend the rest of the norninp trekkinp throuph Peaceful Hollow,and I pot 
to thinkinp that whatever is out there remains a very important discovery,V/e have a Jot 

to loam from these animals. - _ n 

.Pape r* 










I also yet to thinkinp I don't have any of the proper tools to make that discovery.I*ve 
learner’ a lot about the animals behavior.I’ve also learned that its ycnius lies in its 
ability to elude peoplc.Since the ar.inal i3 nocturnal,I need niyht-vision instruments 
and. camera stations that will be triryerod automatically by infrared, electric eyes and 
other equipment.I need, to enlist accomplished scientists who will be part of an oryani 
zed. and. sophisticated expedition.And. I need to know that no ham will cone to this 
creature that has nanayed just fine without human interference.If I thought this boast 
would end. up in a zoo or circus - or pottinp picked off by Phantom jets from atop some 
Vopas casino - I would do' everythin,;: I could, to assure people that Biyfoot is really 
just a lyth, just a lepcnd. 

I tell Huston and IeIvin and Stanley and Kenneth and Allah and. Jin of ny 
plans for a more effective expedition,and thoy ayrec'that it's noed.od.I say pood.byc, 
that 1*11 soc then soon.Stnrinp into Peaceful Ilollow,I tlcpath the sane nossape into 
the thick -preen woods. 

Since I loft,the police have been keepinp popple away from Peaceful IIollov/ 
This resulted from the decision of those in the search that the loss the creatures were 
disturbed,the bcttcr.I have chanced the’names of the localities for the sane reason. 

Progreso: Uiyht norc people, including a nricst,have seen the Peaceful Ho lien-; 
creature Jy plans for a return expedition are corainp tor’other .A nanmalopist is examining 
the nail Stan Ingram pave ne.Hc has said it looks like it cane from a primate,although 
he hasn't yet been able to identify which particular primate it belonpod to Forld-known 
forensic pathologists arc analyzinp the other specinens. Preliminary tests on the hair 
reveal tit boars many human characteristics a,lthowyh not onouph to nake it human‘in 
oripin.V/liat kind, of animal the specimens cane from lias still not been determined. 

a. r’ 

(I use tine letter (l) TO mean L’ld FRATIC. 
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ra; you sss t??t - row y ou ixf 't 

By 

Jenny Handles* 

It wbuld bo nice to believe that IT" 1 Os are some solid physical phenomenon 
fren ’out there.' — in other words spacecraft .Ilowevor,as readers of ry recont contribut 
ions on the subject will know,I have little personal faith in this.I do not dony the 
existence *f a 'real* phenomenon — but the definition of this reality is open to question 

A truly vexinp question one mat confront is why the TJFO phenomenon has such 
incredible attributcs.I will look at some of those in rcla/tion to the perceptual detec 
tion of those 'objects'. 

There are numerous reports on file where UFOs arc here one minute and. not 
the next.Take the famous Bowlco/Pratt encounter at Winchester last JTovenber (l) The 
object disappeared with no perceptual indications' Of when or how it did so.This is a 
conpsrativly coni.ion fca,ture which, it can be ar -Tied, nay be duo to an incredible rate of 
notion as the UFO loaves the scene.This is sooninply illustrated by Detective Homan 
Collinsons oxpcrencc at Bury. (2) Hoyever,one wonders how ouch feats are physically 
possible (especially at low altitude as there would! be a tremendous vortex created). 

Clearly one could arpuc for an ability for the’UFO* to become invisible. 

Cases ouch as that of the car that vanished into thin-air, (3) or reported exberences 
where a UFO apparently dematcrializes in one location and appears in another ,may be * 
leading us in this direction. 

Probably the moot popular theory to account for such facilities is the one 
that the UFO manipulates;, dimensional space in some manner .Think of the Iloebius Strip- 
a piece of paper which Is lony enough to fold into a circle with a single cut in' it. 

If one traces a path alormc one sid.6 one eventually ends up back where one started but 
on the opposite Side of the.paper' 
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One lias taken the ‘Ion;: touto usinw two r\incnsional space.If one takes a third dimen¬ 
sion Into account (thickness) one can yo r iyht through the paper and achieve the sane 
result in no tine at all. 

Oho miyht suppose from this extraterrestrial vehicles with 'the Star Trek 
trapping of ’hyper space * - or one r.iyht conceive of visitors from adjacent ’dimensions;* 
(if they exist). This latter su'yestion often brinys in the Eermuda Triangle or other 
possible relevant sources of data. - • 

Clearly,thouyh,there is another important possibility.This is,that,the pre¬ 
sence of the phenomenon (be that what it nay) is only dctfictablc to certain people 
under certain conditions.Think of the analogy of the TV screen with picture and no 
sound.The picture can disappear in two ways .Either the actual production of the inapt} 
could fail (the sot could be switched off) — or your perception of it could cease 
(you could close, your eyes)• metaphorically speakiny some people niyht close their 
eyes to UFOs. 

This would,of course,explain the eniyna as to why wo can have a TJFO exper¬ 
ience such ns the one clamed in T’arch 1977 at Crewe ( 4 ) where a UFO encounter is 
photographed 1 iy one witness,where as a colleague niyht Jiy the side of the photographer 
failed to see the object at all. 

This then is,I feel,most important and is one which has been developed 
considerably by hr Peter Warrinyton and myself in some new ideas wo put forward in our 
kook ’UFOs: A British Viewpoint’ duo for publication in 197B. 
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This Article Was Sent in By Vr STRIFE DAVITS CF HJFOIS.But Had I T o Title . 

Numerous UFO Si^htinfts have boon recorded throughout tho arcs*In the •contact 1 
cases the heinrs usualy claim to come from another planet f Kars and Venus have been 
mentioned numerous times by the Aliens who claim to cone from neighbouring planets# 

Uut surely a bcinr from Venus dressed in a "nice suit fr would explore (The atmospheric 
pressure of Venus i 3 92 times that of Farth f s,a release of this pressure from a 
•Vcnusiuns 1 body would have the same effect as a nan entering a Vacuum#) 

•I’artians• would cTo the oppositc,an^ crumple under the Earths atmospheric 
pressure .Tut the UFO occupants do not.In the past became wo have f gradually riven up 
hope of intellc&ent life in our Solar System, and have now started to search the nearby 
stars• (Searching for radio sirnals from distant star systems,the so called •wobble* 
that is seen v/hen watching distant stars, which is an indication of a planetory system 
around that otax)j]ut n ow Ufonauts claim to cone from worlds afar •.The further v/c open 
our minds to tho universe the further the Ufonauts claim to cone from.I bclcive that 
they are loading; us on a false trail. 

Hany UFO*s Jiave been seen to enter the oceans#A satellite has photographed 
a hole in the North pole (The !R#S#S#A# - 7 Satellite)Could the Ufonauts be survivors 
of a modem civilization destroyed by a catastrophe thousands of years acTo? I say 
somethin'; because I beleive it caused the ice ape#The ice at'Te was caused very suddenly 
a few seconds or minutes f I:anoths chewing food v/ore instantly and perfectly preserved 
by a servere and sudden drop in tenproturc#TVut what about evidence of a past modem 
Civilization? 
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A footprint wa3 found in a coal seam.The coal seam was 15 r.illion years old. 
The 3tranye ceilinp w^ich One four?’.h in a senilar ccalv.seaCLJ-^ibb an unknown writing, 
which no'one can translate, trails artifici&ly marie,I'od els of aeroplanes and lepends of 
Atlanyis,and it poos on. 

before this ca.tastrophe,I belcivc fiat somewhere in the Tlarth a base was 
set-up Ip/ people who knew about'the coninp of the catastrophe (mainly Scientists'! 
would. think) They would develop,awl bcinr a'body mainly consisting of scientists,they 
nipht'discover the various typos of Saucers,the ir’oal flying machine,and anti-pravitat 
ional,force-fields etc.All the things we are trying to achieve now.When they ventured 
out of their bases they found the survivors and. their descendants ha''’, rone back to 
bcinp ’barbarians’,somethin/' had to be done.Trained scientists would have to brinp the 
barbarians back to civilization.They would have to start in one section of the world at 
a tine.This startinp up of Civilizatioh is best presented by the ancient peoples of 
South America. 

The civilization of antiquity have a quick befpmnine.lt is saic! that the 
’Culture bearers’ were the founders of Civilization.The Culture bearers were always 
described as boarded \^hite non. 

In Mexico with the AZTPCS was QF'TPZAICOATLITLjfreat priest/lcinp.Hc Cane 
with his builders,Astrononers,Mathematicians, and. painters. He pave people food,and 
taupht'them not to pive human or animal sacrifices. 

Yucatan,The Maya, /rooted the old white fathers who cane in a r reat arrival 
from the sea._ " L • ; ; " 

They were succesfull and. they civilize- 1 the rest of the world as A when they 
could .As the centuries passe- 1 , the servivors decendents watched, the-world progress from 
their saucoro J3ut people wore aware of this'an - ’ bepan to ask questions .The Ufonauts 
warned uc of the danpers from Atonic energy,an-’ knowinp we bar 1 little knowledge of our 
increased no did their distance from us. If anyone' on - h ? xth made a breakthrough where thoir 
base is,they would bo silence-" 1 by the lien in black, i, • 

Where is this base? under the sea? underground? The possibilities are endless. 
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